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“It is an ill wind that 
blows nobody any good” 


HE ill wind that is spreading death and 
destruction in Europe has brought to 
our shores a rich argosy— 


DICKENS! 


universally beloved by old and young, learned 
and unlearned, rich and poor— 


A Few Hundred Sets 


made bya famous English publisher. This 
publisher, because the home market has 

been turned into a human shambles, offered 

us the balance of his stock at a low price for cash, 
and we in turn are offering readers of Judge these 
sets at 


A Rare Bargain 


Stop a Minute and Think What This Means.to You 


First—Six volumes at the price ordinarily asked for one. 
Second— Large clear type that is a delight to the eye. 


Third—Over 3400 pages on Bible finish paper, Duotone 
illustrations. 


Fourth—Good, serviceable cloth binding, gold decorations. 
In short, a book of just the size and weight that you would specify 
in a book made to order of a favorite author for real use and 
comfort. 


LET SOME of the SUNSHINE of DICKENS 
INTO YOUR SOUL---his love for his fellow man 
—his broad sympathy, his riotous humor and tender 
pathos. No matter how tastes in literature change, 
the charm and appeal of Dickens is perennial. More 
millions of his books have been sold and he has to- 
day more readers than any man who ever wove his 
fancies and emotions into literary form through the 
medium of our mother tongue. 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. (J. 8-14) 


449 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 


Enclosed find $1.61 in full payment for the six volume set of Dickens. 
Send books, carriage prepaid, to 
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Never Again a Chance Like 
This to Own Dickens 
at Such a Price 


YOU MAY ALREADY HAVE A SET Of 
DICKENS, but do you read it often? And isn't 
one of the reasons why you do not read it becauseit 
is so mechanically hard to read? Perhaps because it 
is too heavy, or because it does not open well in the 
back, or because the type is not good. And s0 you 
are missing and your children are missing one of 
the great joys of life. IT IS FOR SUCH “OWN. 
ERS’”’ THAT THIS SIX VOLUME SET WAS 
DESIGNED. 


BUT PERHAPS YOU DON’T OWN A SET. 
Now it would be a trite saying that “no library is 
complete without Dickens”—one might better sy 
that no home is complete without Dickens. Itisnt 
a true home that hasn’t in it a set of the immortd 
works of the greatest novelist that ever wrote in the 
English language. Children who grow up without 
knowing Mr. Micawber and Little Nell and Don 
and Sam Weller and Peggotty and the hundreds of 
other delightful and whimsical characters tha 
Charles Dickens created are not growing up with an 
all-round education. 


This is an Ideal Set for Your Summer Camp 


Don’t think of leaving for your vacation without 
taking one or more of these volumes along in yout 
“grip.” 

But lose no time—there are over 500,000 readers 
of Judge who will see this offer. Mail coupon 
today! Send only $1.61, the price delivered # 
your door. First come, first ¢ 

served. And the price for 1 6 | 
the complete set isonly..... we 
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The Wrist Watch 


HERE has been for some time past a 

strange impression in the minds of 

ome persons who believe themselves to be 

the public that 

the wearing of a 

wrist watch by a 

man is a sign of 

effeminacy. By 

just what process 

of reasoning these 

wiseacres have 

reached this con- 

clusion is not 

wholly clear, for 

asa matter of 

fact a great many of our most virile and 

busily active male humans find the wrist 

watch an article of very great convenience. 
Military men in the active pursuit of 
strenuous duties have found it of invalu- 
able aid. Policemen, to whom a certain 
exactitude as to time is an essential of 
the proper performance of their functions, 
have found wrist watches more than help- 
ful to them. A great many orators— 
pulpit, stump and soapbox—would run 
far less risk of boring their audiences 
into a state of coma if they would only 
avail themselves of its advantages and 
intimations. Locomotive engineers, 
Pullman porters, night watchmen and 
chauffeurs would probably testify that the 
world holds no more convenient kind of 

timepiece. Why should it always be neces- 

sary for a busy man desiring to know the 

time to haul several cable lengths of gold, 

zinc or brass chain out of his abdominal 

depths, in order to bring his watch into view, 

on penalty of being considered effeminate? 

Why anybody on earth or off it should be com- 

pelied to unbutton an overcoat or a raincoat 

and go feeling around in thedepthsof a waist- 

coat pocket, like a small boy diving into a 

grab bag at a church fair, in order to drag 

his timepiece into the clear light of day, or 

subject his masculinity to everlasting re- 

proach, is utterly beyond His Honor. 


Jamie son ee aP 


Modern Legislation 
ODERN legislation has just about suc- 
ceeded in regulating everything ex- 
cept the growth of altruism and the speed 
of Washington society. The zeal for regu- 
lation and inspection respects no boundary 
lines. 

With the cleverly extorted consent of our 
indulgent Constitution, the Federal! govern- 
ment regulates the railroads, the express 
companies, private incomes and the elec- 


The pup—I do wish he’d be more careful of his shoes. 


That blacking tastes ot kerosene 


tions in Indiana. With intricate and deli- 
cately adjusted mechanisms, State govern- 
ments inspect everything from the purchase 
of coal hods for country schools to the 
length of bed sheets in metropolitan hotels. 
Every man or woman hapless enough to be 
elected to office soon finds himself or her- 
self heavily bonded and spied upon by a 
half dozen boards of review, who have to 
discover something crooked once in a while 
in order to justify their existence. 

The law has evidently come to the con- 
clusion that he who serves the public thereby 
grafts the public. 
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ADY psychologists who have Supervised 
the training of infant prodigies wil] do 
well to remember that they are not thereby 
qualified to tell common folks how to rear 
ordinary, human children. In fact, if they 
persist in the publication of their diabolicg| 
advice, the foundations of our nation wij] 
soon be tottering. 
Most children are ordinary —a grea 
many of them excessively so—and to noyr. 
ish their sluggish minds on those intellec. 
tual sweets which precocity so wantonly 
cries for is liable to result in acute at. 
tacks of cerebral indigestion. 

People who yearn after the secret of 
rearing children will find much pleasure, 
but little help, in the present rage of lady 
psychologism. There really is no secret 
about the matter—unless it be to use 
the soft pedal most of the time and the 
swift paddle occasionally. 


Information Wanted 
ILL some one please give a hint in 
regard to the whereabouts and the 
welfare of the family? This honored in- 
stitution began to disappear a generation 
or so ago, just about the time that the 
dissipation of inconveniences attendant 
upon the rearing of children made fami- 
lies feasible. Ever since the passing away 
of one-room log cabins, abject poverty, 
home-grown wearing apparel and com- 
mon sense, the family has been losing 
weight and numbers. Its recent complete 
withdrawal from society has caused grave 
concern among those who favor the further 
propagation of the species. If the family 
will kindly come back and re-establish itself 
among the race of men, no questions will 

be asked and none answered. 


Who Will Be Crowded Out? 
OW that suffrage bulletins are to be put 
up on the billboards for the baseball 
returns, will the women let the men get 
near enough to read the score? 





Equestrian—Are you going fishing, little boy ? 


Woman’s Inhumanity to Man 
(A Summer Revery) 
OWN by the sounding sea I sit, 
And as I try to dote on it, 
I cannot somehow quite forget 
That it is most ex- 
tremely wet 
And apt at any mo- 
ment to 
Blow up and raise a 
hullaballoo, 
Besides contributing 
a list 
Of fogsand chillsand 
murk and mist, 
; I) While fierce mosqui- 
toes flit and scud 
Along the shore for human blood. 


Down by the sounding sea I sit 
And wonder not alittle bit 

If any man of business sense 

And average tender sentiments 
Would passively submit to these 
Abominations just to please 

A goldarned girl who tells him she 


Dotes fondly on the sounding sea. 
—W. J. Lampton. 


OR 
L. b.—No. 


S IR 


A Disadvantage 
ABEL had been experiencing camp life 
for several days with her parents, 
when she said to her mother, 
‘“*Things are awfully hard to find in a 
tent, aren’t they?’’ 
‘IT don’t think so,’’ the mother replied. 
‘*What gives you that idea?’’ 
‘*Oh,’’ said Mabel, ‘‘there aren’t enough 
places to look.’’ 


Out of the Question 
‘“Now, my boy, get to work. The world 
is your oyster.”’ 
‘*Just so, dad; but I can’t get to work for 
a month yet. Oysters won’t be in season 
until September.’”’ 


In the Summer Hotel Ballroom 

Mrs. Grumpy—Ah! there go two more of 
the Time and Tide girls. 

Mrs. Frumpy—What do you mean, dear? 

Mrs. Grumpy—When the music starts, 
they wait for no man. 


Equestrian—No what ? 


L. b.—Durned if I know! 


A Modern Version 


= MULLER on a summer’s day 
Raked the meadows sweet with hay. 


The judge chugged by with the usual fuss, 
This time in a jolting old jitney bus. 


But Maud just snickered from afar, 
As her eye caught sight of the ancient car. 


She bent her head and raked the grass, 
And all unnoticed let him pass, 


And quoth, as she gave the hay a pat, 
‘*He can’t win me with a rig like that!’’ 


While the judge with a sigh sped on and on, 
And moaned, ‘‘There’s another nickel 
gone!’’ —A. Sufferan Mann. 


Those Dear Girls 
Annie—It was awfully dark where we 
met under the trees, and the first thing I 
knew, he’d kissed me. 
Fannie—I wouldn’t be angry about it, 
dear. I don’t think he’d have done it had 
it been in the daylight. 
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of points that the new ones 
hadn’t. I soon found this 
out—after I had paid over 
the money. I found that 
it was wabbly in the knees 
and at times showed signs 
of childishness; but I did not notice this 
until after the man had locked up his 
house and gone back to the city. 

One day the Bradleys came over, 
and proudly we asked them to have 
aride. Mrs. Bradley owns our second 
mortgage, and we always make ita 
point to benicetoher. I turned over 
the engine, and away we went. Ah, 
there is no greater thrill in the world 
than guiding a leaping motor boat 
across the bosom of a placid lake! I 
had had a couple of thrills and was 
expecting another, when I noticed 
that it was clouding up. 

In a few minutes it began to 
sprinkle. With that our boat began 
to cough disagreeably and hold its 
breath. I could see that it had been 
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STUCK WITH A SECOND- 
HAND MOTOR BOAT 


By HOMER CROY 


crossed. The more it sprinkled, the more 
the boat’s true nature began to show itself. 
It began to rain impulsively. 
With that, the boat clucked dismally and 
laid down its hand. 
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Cholly—I say, portah, how often do the twains stop at this 
forsaken hole, anyway ? 
Porter—Only once, mister. 


After that they start 





‘Why are we stopping here?’’ asked Mrs. 
Bradley, with noticeable irritation. 

**T’ll see,’’ I answered, with my best care- 
lessness, getting down on my knees before 
the engine. I turned it over, but it did not 
take the hint. I turned it over again, but 
it merely raised its head and dropped weakly 
back. 

‘*What is the matter?’’ asked Mrs. Brad- 
ley, in the tone of one who has a right to 
know. 4 

I thought of the second mortgage. 

‘*The engine doesn’t seem to be 
working just right,’’ I answered, with 
the air of a person who had thoughtit 
all out by himself. 

**I should say not,’’ she said, with 
more vigor than elegance. 

I bent over the engine again, but it 
gave no heed. It did not even look 
up. 

In the course of time it stopped 
raining. 

Getting down on my knees once 
more, I gave the engine another tum. 
It roused itself from its lethargy and 
looked around. When it saw that the 
rain had stopped, it became inter 
ested. I gave it another twist, and 
we were off like an express. 














The Bradleys parted from us without ef- 
rort and went dripping up San Souci Avenue. 
A boat so temperamental did not appeal 
to me. I did not want a boat that had to go 
out into the middle of the lake to watch it 


rain. 

So I waited until a new 
man moved in, and casually 
I dropped in to see him one 
day, and finally worked the 
conversation around to mo- 
tor boats. Then I told him 
how many points my boat 
had that the new ones didn’t 
have. 

The day he paid the money 
over, I locked up my house 
and went back to the city. 


Always Cool 

Mrs. Lightfeede (the land- 
lady)—I am sorry to say 
that the drinking water isa 
trifle warm for this evening’s 
dinner. The iceman is very 
irregular about his calls of 
late. 

Mr. Fillub—Oh, that’s 
. easily remedied, Mrs. Light- 
feede. Just draw us a pitch- 
erful from the hot-water 
faucet in the bathroom. 


Diplomatic 
Bobby—Pa, what are diplo- 
matic relations? 
Pa—Ask your mother, 
Robert. Some of hers were, 
before I married her. 


In Ancient Rome 
Lars Porsena sat in his car 
And made a fuss, 
Because some people took it 
for 
A jitney bus. 


Overshadowed 
Friend—Did the little 
town where you were born 
honor you for your marvel- 


THE 





ous scientific discoveries when you went 
back for Old Home Week? 

unfortunately I ar- 
rived there on the same day on which the 
butcher’s son broke up the ball game with 
the next town by a home run in the tenth. 


Great scientist—No; 
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Just a Little 


UST a little sunshine, 
Just a little rain, 
Just a little journey 
O’er the verdant plain. 
Just a little picnic, 


Underneath the trees; 
Just a little skirmish 
With peevish bumblebees. 
Just a little nest of 
Hungry little ants, 
Biting through the bosom 
Of my linen pants. 
Just some little spiders 
Dancing in the pie; 
Just a little June bug 
Buzzing 1n my eye. 
Just some little chiggers 
Gnawing at my legs; 
Just a little misstep 
In the soft-boiled eggs. 
Just a little blister 
On my sun-scorched neck; 
Just another picnic, 
And I’1l be a wreck! 


—Tennyson J, Daft. 


Rain on the Diamonds 
Madge—Do you think Mr. 


Phan loves you more than- 


he does baseball? 

Maude—I really don’t 
know. Last night he told 
me that my eyes were like 
diamonds. 

Madge—That is a sign of 
affection. 

Maude— Then a little 
later he said that when I 
cried it made him feel like 
a postponed game. 


Q. E. D. 


*“*You will excuse me. 
I never learned geometry.’’ 

‘“‘Geometry? Nothing! 
It’s only the plain truth I’m 
telling you!’’ 

‘Yes; but you tell it by 
so many angles that it 
sounds to me more like plane 
geometry.’’ 




















THAT AWFUL SENSATION WHEN 


The Country Doctor 

NE OF those absurd Country 
Doctors you see when you 
go away for your Summer 
vacation. Old-fashioned; 
no automobile, no fancy 
manners; clothes posi- 
tively ill-fitting; same 
style collar he had been wearing for thirty 
years. Big shoulders that stooped as though 
he had been carrying the troubles of his 
community ever since it had troubles. A 
light in his keen old eyes—A light as 
though perhaps an Angel had spoken to him 
in the Night. Day and Dark, Rain, Hail, 

Sun and Gales his companions. 

Shrewd old fellow! When young Grady 
Ellyson came home from Baltimore with 
his lungs done for (that’s what the Balti- 
more Doctor said), Doc Blank grinned and 
prescribed sleep. Grady was perfectly able 
to lick his father’s hired man in three 
months. 

One of those dear, buoyant, believing, 
lovely natures that delighted in fooling 
death, in sidestepping demise, and cheering 
the forsaken. A Ridiculous Doctor who 
would ride thirteen miles in a blizzard to 
see a patient who had nothing but trouble. 
(No money. ) 

Foolishest looking rig you ever saw; 
when the Big Doctor climbed into his 
rattle-trap buggy of the vintage of eighteen- 
eighty-one, the entire outfit was a Sight. 
The Doctor especially. Folks kinder liked 
to see him descend in front of the house 
and enter the door with that old, old, old 
medicine case, though—Folks that were 
waiting for him. 

Folks had been taking what Old Doc Blank 
gave them for many and many a year. 

House Doc Blank lived in was awfully 


YOU BREAK YOU FIRST WINDOW 
Regularly run down. No paint; 
all worn off, long ago. Where the fence 
used to be, there wasn’t any. Doc burned 
up the remains one Winter to keep warm. 

Here’s a confidence: Old Doc Blank 
hadn’t any money. He never had any. Of 
course he had enough to buy drugs for folks 
that couldn’t buy their own. Sort of a poor 
folks’ Doctor. Frayed clothes, Disreputa- 
ble rig, faithful mare that got so tired, 
Doc used to get out and walk up the 
hills to help. Doc was the most absurd 
Extremist. 
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Terrapin—Lost yer key, hey! 





How you goin’ t’ get in, break th’ door? 


City folks used to 
saw Doctor Blank. 

Even did they laugh at his horse and 
his buggy and his house. 

Right by the four steps you had to go 
up to get into the Doctor’s utterly out. 
of-date office was a weather-beaten sign 
on a post that said: 

DR. BLANK 
Office Upstairs, 

The Doctor died the other day. 

None of his Friends had any money, 

So they took the old post, sign and all, 
and stuck it up at the head of his graye: 

DR. BLANK 
Office Upstairs, 
—Fred Ladd, 


The Advantages of an Education 
sae TRAMPS, sitting by the roadside 
at dusk, were indulging in an imag. 
inary game of poker, in which pebbles 
played the part of lucre. One of them 
was a downfallen college graduate; the 
other just an ordinary tramp, named Pat, 
Said the latter, ‘‘I’ll just bet you a thou. 
sand dollars.as an opener.’’ 
The college graduate replied, ‘‘I raise 
you a million.”” - 
‘*Make it a billion,’’’ said Pat. 
‘*Raise you a hundred billion.”’ 
**Two hundred billion,’’ said Pat. 
‘*Seventeen quadrillion.”’ 
Pat scratched his head for a minute, 
Then he said, ‘‘ Take the pot, you educated 
son of a gun!”’ 


laugh when they 


Squirrel—Naw? 
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If They Printed the Whole Story 
(The italics never appear) 
VER a thousand invitations have been 
issued for the ceremony, because the 
bride and groom hope to have a furnished 
apartment. 

Mr. Henpeck is enjoying a vacation, as 
Mrs. Henpeck is spending the summer at 
the shore. 

Miss Placed Confidence died last evening 
after a brief illness, because Dr. Quackem 
was the practicing physician. 

Mr. Swellfront has placed a second mort- 
gage on his home, because the Fierce-Bur- 
row agency has just delivered a 1916 
limousine. 

That her press agent might spring a new 
one, Miss Flora Footlights threw herself 
so completely into the role of Juliet at 
the Opera House last evening that she 
fell over the balcony rail. 

The Misses Sara Sixty and Fannie 
Fifty have decided to again spend their 
vacation at Newport, in a final effort to 
land a husband. 

Colonel Heeza Bluff, president of the 
Short Time Manufacturing Company, 
stated in a public address last evening 
that he deplored the acceptance of war 


‘ 


PRIVATE PROPERTY 
SWIMMING o8'P 





A DELICATE SITUATION FOR A BASHFUL MAN WITH A STRONG SENSE OF DUTY 


orders by American manufacturers, inas- 
much cs his concern had been overlooked. 
—R. C. P. 
Categorical 

Lenient papa—Billy, don’t ask so many 
questions. Remember that ‘‘ curiosity killed 
the cat.’”’ 

Question-mark Billy—-Whose cat? 


Per Contra 
Conscience makes cowards of us all—Dis- 
cretion is the better part of valor. 
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ANOTHER CASE OF KIDNAPPING 
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Of Course 


AMMA was taking daughter to task. 
‘IT don’t like the way you and Jack 
hang over the front gate every evening,’’ 
she remonstrated. 
‘‘Well, as to that, there’s a great deal to 
be said on both sides,’’ replied daughter. 


Physical Impossibility 
Mrs. Crabshaw—When you were in the 
hammock with that young man, didn’t I see 
his arm around you? 

Marjorie — Why, mamma, we couldn’t 
both sit in that hammock without squeez- 
ing a little. 

His Supposition 
‘*So much good advice is constantly 
being bestowed upon engaged couples, 
and so much of it goes unheeded,’’ re- 
marked Professor Pate, ‘‘that I am con- 
strained to believe that love also laughs 
at jawsmiths.’’ 


Abysmal Sadness 


Of all sad words of tongue or pen, 
For which we pay good money, 
The saddest is dramatic dope, 
When the critic thinks he’s funny! 










His Criticism 
“T HAVE called to make what I feel is a just complaint,” 
old P. G. Pester, upon entering the sanctum of the able edi. 
tor of the Weekly Vidette and Faithful Guardian of the Home and Ps 
side. ‘‘While your Answers to Correspondents column is filled 
with interesting items and helpful hints, I have not yet found 
therein, just the information I particularly need. 
‘‘I have read with pleasure the formula for making White 
House whitewash, how to prevent a rubber plant from Stretching, 
the latest theory of how few is a few, and how to concoct invisible 
ink. I have also observed from time to time data on the ancien: 
Druids, hints on kumquat culture, advice on the raising of wens, 
and direction for the care of triplets and the taming of madstones, 
While all this is doubtless valuable to persons in certain predica. 
ments, it does not seem to apply to my case. I needa remedy for 
The Cultured Cow mildew on a son-in-law, which gives him a dusty appearance ang 
causes him to lop around as if blighted, but has not as yet actually 
killed him. Why, let me tell you what’s a fact: That felloy 
HE COW is praised by many parties, long-distance dairymen _ painted his kitchen year before last, and the ladder he used has been 
and smarties, who purple wear and silk. They’ve studied leaning up against it ever since!’’ —Tom P. Maule 
cows in moving pictures; on this they base their screeds and lec- . 
tures—they never had to milk. I’m tired of bulletins which tell Seeking an Outlet for Capital 
us how cows will make our neighbors jealous, they’1l make us rich Investor—What I want is some stock that will be a good buy, 
so quick; I look on cows as total-lossy, and every time I see a Broker's clerk—An au revoir or a fare-thee-well, madam? 
bassy, I slug her with a brick. 
The cow goes forth to chew the grasses which grow, or 
ought to grow, in masses along the brook and brae; and 
as she chews, the flies are pitching their tents on her, until 
the itching drives all her sense away. And then she seeks 
a muddy hollow and pauses there awhile to wallow and coats 
with mud her hide; and when you milk her in the gloam- 
ing, you have to spoil your fingers combing the gumbo 
from her side. 
And as you comb the mud off, singing a madrigal, the 
cow is swinging her head in her distress; she swats you 
with it on the shoulder and does her best to knock you 
colder than Johnsing was by Jess. 
You take your stool, with groan and shudder, and start 
a-toiling with her udder, between your feet the pail; the 
cow hauls off with ire and malice, as though she wished to 
break a gallus, and soaks you with her tail. With old dried 
mud the tail’s corroded; for grizzly bear the same is loaded 
—it seems to weigh a ton. It is grim cruelty’s refine- 
ment; it knocks your teeth out of alignment and makes 
the claret run. 
And then you take an old pump handle, and, greatly to 
the neighbors’ scandal, correction you bestow. You pound 
the cow with righteous ardor; the more she bawls, you 
pound the harder and chase her to and fro. 
Then once again your task resuming, your soul within 
you vainly fuming, you milk away like sin; the cow beholds 
the bucket brimming, with wholesome froth upon it swim- 
ming, and puts her foot therein. Oh, then you rise in 
wrath, reciting a lot of pagan verses, inviting the lightnings 
to descend; you ask the gods to send their thunder and split 
the blamed old world asunder and spoil your Grecian bend. 
Ah, I have milked by night and morning, and think a 
cow a horrid warning, a misfit and a frost; and if you get 
one free and gratis, you bet your head the old fool bat is 
not worth half what she cost. 


By WALT MASON 


Would Never Do 
Madge—Let’s swing the hammock near the river. 
Marjorie—Gracious, no! One of the excursion boats PASTORAL 
would be likely to turn a searchlight on it some night. ** The clothes of a summer's day.”’ 









































C'tandia—Who’'s sailing the Sea Gull to-day ? 
looking girl. 


Puzzling 
er IN my garden, sitting down, 
And there’s a thing perplexing, 
That brings to brow an ugly frown— 
The thing is truly vexing. 


A bug can stuff himself all day— 
Now comes the knotty question: 
How does the glutton keep away 
lrom gout and indigestion? 
—Leslie Van Every. 


Results 
Employer—I'11 hire you on one con- 
dition. You must get results. 
New office boy—Say, I1’1l get them and 
the batteries and the hits and the errors 
within half an hour after every game. 


Father’s Baby, Willie’s Lady 

“But my daughter’s too young to 
marry, young man. She’s just barely 
a miss,”’ 

“She may seem that way to you, sir, 
but she is a hit with me.”’ 


Claude—Madge Benedict. 


BELLE 





HOPS 


Claudia—Is she? Well, she’s a very intellectual- 


Claude —Yes. Her father didn’t make his money until after she had received her education. 


\ Uncle Fogy’s Philosophy 
OW a statesman loves to be petted! 
Some men chase angels and catch 
catamounts. 

No earthly person is possessed of such 
an absymal depth of wisdom as the 
average dramatic critic thinks he owns. 

The six-months old funny papers on 
a dentist’s table do not seem as funny 
as they might at some other time and 
place. 








Modesty 
It makes me blush like anything 
To kneel and tie the slackened string 
Upon my lady’s calfskin shoe— 
Her hose seems made of calf skin, too! 
—Frederick Moxon. 


Defined 
Willie—What’s a boob, dad? 
Crabshaw—He’s a fellow who goes 

on a picnic and always manages to sit 
in the custard pie. 






















Agnes—Who is that ordinary-looking person holing out over there ? 
Andrew— Absolutely. I is entitled, “ What | Krow About Golf.” ’ 


popular books of the year. A gnes— Fiction ? 


The Hotel Lobby 
4>HE HOTEL lobby is a fine place to study 
\ human nature. 

There is the man who expects a long-dis- 
tance call from Cleveland. Everybody within 
twenty feet of him knows that he owns a gold 
hunting-case watch the size of atomato. The 
head of his cane will be chewed off in another half hour. 

There is the man who has just eaten dinner in a side-street 
beanery. He is smoking what the ad writers call ‘‘the 
most temptincly delicious of all five-cent cigarettes.’’ He 
has nothing in particular to do, and does it with admirable 
nonchalance. 

There is the apparel buyer from St. Louis, and the affable 
salesman who will show him a few things about the big town 
they overlooked in the guide books. The buyer is mentally 
estimating how large an order the evening’s entertainment 
will call for. 

There is the white-haired gentleman with the panama hat, 
excessively mustached and smelling of bay and West Indian 
rum, who is promoting a wonderful mining scheme, in addi- 
tion to several other little propositions. All the bellhops are 
onto him. 

There is the lady who used to be head model in Chump. 
son’s. She is attired so magnificently that it really hurts 
the eyes. Her husband, who is in cloaks and suits, will take 
her into the dining-room soon. The captain of the main eats 
pavilion has been fixed and will lead her to a table at the end 
of the main aisle, where appreciation is keenest and most 
audible. 

There are lots of other unmistakable types in the hotel lobby, 
including the man who is foolish enough to sit down and ana- 
lyze them. 


— 


—S. Spitzer. 














Andrew—That's Jones, the author. Wrote one of the most 


A Summer Martyr 


BE a nutbrown maid she planned, 

And figured out none could resist her. 
Her days she spent in getting tanned, 
Vee But found that she would only blister. 











THE ETERNAL FEMININE 


Peck—At last, my dear, I can afford to take you to the depot in a taxicab. 
Mrs. Peck—Never! I wouldn’t ride in the cheap things now. 
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R. JINGLE arrived at the Gorge Hotel unaccompanied by tin- 
kling cymbals and sounding brass, but in an incredibly short 
time the girls found he was as lively as his name. Of the few 
men in sight—it was a summer hotel—he was the most engaging. 
The Gorge Hotel environment was romantic. There were 
mountains and valleys, fields, woods, rippling streams and singing 
waterfalls. Motor roads were fair, but the bid was for walking 
and sequestered companionship. 

“‘What a pretty girl you are! But no doubt I’m not an orig- 
inal discoverer of the fact.’’ Thus ventured Jingle to Bessie, who 
had grasped at a stroll with him the very first morning. She-had 
danced with him the previous evening. 

‘‘Am I as pretty as Alice?’’ Bessie asked, looking at him 
archly. Jingle had also danced with Alice. 

“Much prettier. You have a witchery quite foreign to her— 
or to any other I have seen about here.’’ 

““How about Helen?’ Jingle had also danced with Helen. 

“‘Candidly there’s no comparison. Why did I select you of all 
the young women for a stroll?’’ 
































‘*But Alice and Helen were playing tennis—a mixed double— 
and their partners aren’t réally so bad as men go around here. 
Do you imagine either of them would have preferred a walk with 
you?”’ 

‘*Perhaps, if I had seen either of them first. I waited for you.’’ 

‘Why do you flatter me?’’ 

‘*You’ll pardon me, but it’s not flattery. To flatter one is to 
say something one doesn’t deserve. If you think I’m insincere, 
consult your mirror.’’ 

Bessie took out that concealed necessity from habit anddabbed 
her nose. Then she smiled at Jingle—or rather upon Jingle. His 
subsequent line of talk convinced her that he thought she was the 
one girl in the neighborhood. 

The next morning Jingle, up almost with the birds, found Alice 
alone in the breakfast room. Tennis had probably stimulated her 
appetite and induced early rising.. ,During the evening after his 
walk with’ Bessie, Jingle had danced impartially with her, with 
Alice and with Helen. Bessie had thought this a little strange, 
but the pleasure of dancing with him was too great to miss. It 


wag irresistible. He danced even more 
fluently than he talked. 

‘*Ah!’’ said Jingle to Alice, as he grace- 
fully manipulated his grapefruit, ‘‘I shall 
never forget the joy of last evening!’’ 

‘What particular joy?’’ asked Alice. 

‘*The joy of dancing with you. I noted 
your grace at tennis, and it was emphasized 
in your dancing. You are a charming 
young woman.’”’ 

‘‘Am I?’’ Alice began to eat daintily. 
**But you are the better dancer.’’ 

**How can you say that? I've 
danced with a girl so rhythmically sympa- 
thetic—so cognizant of motion’s true sym- 
metry—so’’—— 

**But how about Bessie and Helen? 
certainly enjoyed them as partners. 
seemed to.’’ 

**Seemed? 


never 


You 
Or 


That’s the word. Exactly. 
One must be polite. But really I enjoyed 
only partnership with you. What aglorious 
day itis! And the views are magnificent! 
I shall walk. Would you like to’’—— 
And they took a stroll, starting before 
Bessie or Helen had appeared. When they 


returned, Alice was convinced that Jingle 





was both fascinating and worthy of con- 
fidence. 

That evening Jingle danced just the same 
with Bessie, Alice and Helen. Dancing 
with Helen last, just as the musicians were 
showing weariness or carelessness—the fes- 
tivity was near its close—he prevailed upon 
her to go out into the moonlight. 

‘‘Charming as you are in daylight, and 
you are also charming under the artificial 
light of the ballroom, it remained for moon- 
light to bring out the peculiar delicacy of 
your beauty. Will you pardon me for ad- 
miration I must express?’’ 

Helen pardoned him, and it continued. 

In the morning Bessie, Alice and Helen 
met at breakfast. They avoided personal 
greetings, although before the advent of 
Jingle they had responded to that habit of 
hotel life in the summer that marks quick 
friendships. After breakfast they went 
several ways. Each was looking for Jingle. 
Jingle was missing. 

Just before luncheon, as Bessie entered 
the hotel after a long and lonely walk, she 
glimpsed Jingle talking with his usual grace 
and affability to a strange young woman— 





a very pretty young woman—evidently 
new guest. Jingle didn’t even recognize 
Bessie as she entered and passed to the desk 

‘Who is the young woman Mr. Jingle is 
entertaining?’’ Bessie asked the clerk. That 
useful person had regarded Jingle’s miscel. 
laneous philandering with a jealousy he 
hadn’t tried to conceal. 

**That young woman?’’ Theclerk craned 
his neck to look. ‘‘ Why, that’s Mrs, Jin. 
gle. Just arrived.’’ 


Summer Love 
My rival makes me not enraged, 
Nor do I care for him; 
For even though they are engaged, 
I teach her how to swim. 


She Did 
Newlywed (at dinner)—This lettuce js 
something fierce! Did you wash it? 
Mrs. Newlywed—Of course I did! 
used perfumed soap, too! 


Casting Their Shadows Before 


You::g mother—What business will baby 
take to, do you suppose? 
Young father—The feed line apparently, 


—— 
We Ss * 


> 


And I 





THE END OF THEIR FIRST LOVE AFFAIR 











Lazytown Local News 
HE TRAIN left Tickville Monday morn- 
ing at a higher rate of speed than 
usual, on account of the engineer having 
had a good rest 


Va over Sunday. 

Poke Eazley has 

~‘lost his lantern. 

He took it out in 

the dark the other 

night, well lighted 

up and the globe 

cleaned, in order 


to try it out; but 
somewhere in the rounds he set it down and 
has not since been able to locate it. 


With the coming of the frogs, jaybirds, 
loud socks and neckties, coupled with the 
singing of Miss Hostetter Hocks and the 
mosquitoes, no one can find life dull in this 
vicinity during the summer. 


The depity constable spent a portion of 
Thursday at the Hog Ford stillhouse. While 
he is strictly local option, he has to mingle 
with the voters at the stillhouse and drink 
every time they want him to, in order to 
maintain his high standing in that vicinity. 

—George Bingham. 


The Unbearable Question 


AN OF bromides, when we meet 
On the red-hot, sun-baked street, 
And the mercury has clumb 
In a style most frolicsome, 
Do not say, whate’er you do, 
Is this hot enough for you? 


By my collar’s wilted wreck, 
As it wrinkles round my neck— 
By the rivulets which race 
Down my pale and sticky face, 
I advise you to eschew 

Is this hot enough for you? 


By that soft, bromidic smirk 

Which upon your face doth lurk— 
By that vacuum in your head 
(Vacuum, sir, is what I said), 
These are words which you will rue: 
Is this hot enough for you? 


Take my money, if you will; 
Swear at me in accents shrill; 
Make yourself a dreary pest 
With the stale and mossy jest; 
But, I beg of you, taboo 

Is this hot enough for you? 


Man of bromides, I shall curse 
You and yours, and what is worse, 
Brand you as the sort of goat 

Who, for fun, would rock the boat, 
If you look at me and coo 


Is this hot enough for you?—K. L. Roberts. 


a OP ae 


THE WONDERS OF NATURE 


Short Scenarios 
ELEVATING the Stage. Four films. 

Film 1—Mated. 

Film 2—Aggravated. 

Film 3—Renovated. 

Film 4—Celebrated. 


II. Frenzied Finance, or The Missing Mil- 
lions. Three Films. 
Film 1—Trusted. 
Film 2—Busted. 
Film 3—Dusted. 


III. The People’s Choice. Four films. 
Film 1—Projected. 
Film 2—Elected. 
Film 3—Detected. 
Film 4—Ejected. 
IV. Hitting It Up, or His Last Joy Ride. 
Four films. 
Film 1—Speeding. 
Film 2—Pleading. 
Film 3—Unheeding. 
Film 4—Bleeding. 
V. Back to the Bush League, or The Pitch- 
er’s Downfall. Four films. 
Film 1—Curved balls. 
Film 2—Highballs. 
Film 3—Four balls. 
Film 4—Moth balls. 
—Albert E. Hoyt. 
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THE EVOLUTION OF ARMS 

















The Lincoln Highway 


when completed will be 3,000 miles long. 
You can make the round trip of 6,000 miles 
on Kelly-Springfield Tires and be covered 
every mile of the way by the liberal Kelly- 
Springfield mileage basis of adjustment. Not 
that it’s likely you will ever need to think about 
adjustments ; for it is a plain statement of fact 
that in 1914, ninety-nine per cent. of all 


Kelllky- 
Springfielld) 


tires sold gave their full mileage on the road, 
without the slightest necessity for adjustment. 
In the rare instances where adjustments 
are required they are made on this basis: 

















Plain tread, 5,000 miles. Kant Slip tread, 6,000 
miles. /n Ford sizes, plain tread, 6,000 miles. Kant 
Slip tread, 7,500 miles. 


Kelly-Springfield Tire Co. 
Akron, Ohio 


Branches in all principal cities 




















“‘ Mr. Toastmaster, Ladies and Gentlemen” 
By MAURICE SWITZER 
HE BANQUET is a very ancient institution. It was Probably 
vented for the purpose of developing embryonic orators a 
provide occupation for confirmed speechmakers. u 

The banquet of to-day is supposed to be a gratuitous feast, but; 

reality it is a reward offered in return for the attentio ind 

n the Tecipient j 
expected to give to the after-dinner speakers. No doubt the fatted a 
was killed and prepared for the prodigal son with the express design of 
having him listen more respectfully to the lecture that was to follog 
the feast. 

Banquets generally begin with oysters and end with Oratory, Reg 
ones start with cocktails, the number of them depending on the nup. 
ber of speakers. The more oratory, the more cocktails, and the mor 
cocktails, the less painful the oratory. 

Science has performed many marvels in the last Century, but the 
banquet is the same old time-honored affair. We have wireless teleg. 
raphy, horseless vehicles, fireless cookers and noiseless radiators; by 
no one has yet invented the speechless banquet. 

Whether people go to banquets to hear the speeches or whether the 
speeches are added as a means of limiting what might, without them, 
result in a reckless acceptance of invitations is a mooted question, 
The orators believe the first reason is the true one, but there js much 
to be said for the other side. 

The high cost of living has had no appreciable effect on banquets: 
there are just as many this season as there were last, and while th. 
price of food has advanced, eloquence is as cheap and plentiful as eye, 

The popular hour for banquets is seven-thirty p. m., but they never 
begin promptly. It is usually anywhere from eight-thirty to nig 
o’clock before you feel the consomme trickling down the collar of you 
dress shirt. There is no particular reason why banquets should ng 
start according to schedule, but it is never done in good society. Reg. 
ular banqueters know this, and many of them eat their dinners befor. 
hand. The novices and the orators, however, are always on time, 

It is usually customary to wear a dress suit when attending a ban. 
quet, but from the way the waiters handle liquids at most banquets, 
mackintosh would be a much more serviceable garment. 

It is always possible to tell when the speechmaking is about tp 
begin, by the nervousness of the waiter. After he has served th 
romain with roquefort dressing, he begins to scrape the crumbs from 
around your plate; then in a confidential, low tone he whispers, “I'l 
have to be goin’, sir, after this.’’ Soon somebody passes the plate 
around, and the pleasantries of the evening are over. 

It is a remarkable thing that nobody has ever tried to have speech- 
making precede the dinner. This sort of an arrangement would seem 
to possess many advantages. In the first place, if one were to come 
in, say, an hour after the scheduled time, instead of possibly missing 
a few courses, the chances are that he would be in time for the toast 
master’s peroration. Secondly, under such arrangements, speakers 
limited to a ten-minute talk could be depended upon to confine their 
speeches to the allotted time, especially if the first orator had to wait 
until the last one had finished before he could attack the refreshments. 
To be sure, it would never do to proceed with the speechmaking and 
the consomme at the same time, for the noise would probably drow 
the voice of the speaker—particularly at political functions. 

The curious thing about the postprandial orator is his readiness t 
talk, whether he knows anything or not. Those who know their sub 
ject best are usually the least interesting, while the man who tells the 
most entertaining things generally knows nothing at all about the busi: 
ness in hand. 

It has become the fashion of late to offer souvenirs to guests, esp 
cially when the list of speakers is a long one. But often, in the face 
of these added inducements, the attendance has been disappointing 
This, however, has not discouraged the orators. 

There was a day when oratory was a high art. Demosthenes spett 
much of his time in learning to declaim. To correct a defect in his 
speech and to improve his delivery and strengthen his lungs, he filled 
his mouth with pebbles and shouted to the sea. He went to the ser 
shore to practice, so that he would not disturb his neighbors. Nowe: 
days our orators fill their mouths with pate de foies gras and do thei 
practicing at banquets. , 

The old Romans had the right idea. In the days of the repul 
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could ever rise to an exalted position 
he could fight as well as he could talk. 
f this excellent system was that 
ple got tired of listening to the 
a consul or a tribune, a censor 
hey hustled him off to the front 

at the head of a few legions, to be carved 
up by their barbarian enemies. True, oc- 
casionally one of the generals would sur- 
vive and return in triumph to Rome; but 
when this did happen, the gentleman usu- 
ally had something new and interesting to 
talk about. Even so eloquent an orator as 
Mark Antony was sent to Egypt to be be- 
guiled by Cleopatra and harassed by Octa- 
yius. There was nothing else for him to 
do but commit suicide, and he did. Of 
course everybody knows what happened to 
Cicero and Czesar. 

Had we an orator with half the eloquence 
of Antony, we would never permit so valu- 
able an asset to expose himself to danger. 
No, indeed! We should guard him care- 
fully with the assistance of the Secret Serv- 
ice, until he had spoken at every public and 
private function in the United States, on 
every conceivable subject; and then, if his 
politics were right, we should find a place 
for him in the Cabinet—possibly in the 
presidential chair itself. 

Of course there were days when we, too, 
had our orators. But that was long ago, 
when, like Demosthenes, they began to 
train young. Madison was a legislator at 
twenty-five; John Quincy Adams was secre- 
tary of the Russian Legation at fourteen 
and minister to Holland before he was 

-thirty. W. H. Harrison was Governor of 
the Indian Territory at twenty-eight. Even 
as late as 1870 there were some eloquent 
orators to whom one, when perfectly sober, 
might be willing to listen without bribery 
or coercion. But the newspapers and mag- 
azines invaded the territory that was once 
the exclusive stamping-ground of the boy 
orator and the embryonic statesman, and 
now, alas! the banquet board is all that is 
left to them. 


Rich Richard’s Philosophy 
= me a good digestion, and I don’t 
care who bakes the nation’s pies. 

A bird in the bush is worth two in a weak 
stomach. 

It is a sin to die rich; therefore I pray 
fervently for a long life. 

Even great wealth does not enable a man 
to sleep in two beds or eat two meals at the 
same time. 

The proof that all men are born equal is 
to be found in the fact that a millionaire 
has no better facilities than a poor man for 
enjoying a bad play. 

The same thing holds good with regard 
to a good play. 

If money is all-powerful, why can’t a 
rich old man become a Boy Scout? 

Eight-hour working laws are a blessing 
to the rich, enabling them, by working six- 
teen hours, to keep their advantage. 

Leap before you look—when served with 
a subpeena. 


The result 0 
when the peo 
eloquence of 
or a senator, t 


—Thomas F. Logan. 
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(Crystal White) 
POR the fresh fruit flavor in Preserves, 


Jellies and Jams, experienced house- 
wives are using one part Karo (Crysta/ 
White) and three parts sugar. The 
syrup is heavier, richer, and not foo 
The preserves have more of the 
natural flavor (not cloying sweetness) and 


sweet. 


the jams and jellies do not crystallize. 


. The Karo Preserving Book tells 
how to make these unexcelled preserves, 
jams, and jellies. Send for it. 


CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO. 


New York 
P. O. Box 161 
































S REASONS 


FOR SUPERIORITY 








CAUTION, Re-filling 
or Substitution 


Unless you get the 
genuine 


BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 








the 5 “Reasons for 
Superiority” are not 
apparent 


The Highest Standard 
of Quality 










































































HOTEL CUMBERLAND 


(In the Center of Attraction) 


BROADWAY AT 54TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
Near 50th Strect Subway and 53rd Street Elevated 


NEW MODERN FIREPROOF 








All outside rooms. Every room 
has private bath. Every 5athroom 
has outside window. Hardwood 
polished floors thruout. Orricatal 
rugs in every room. Most home- 
like and best hotel accommodations 
in New York. Rates Reasonable. 


$2.50 with bath, and up 


TEN MINUTES’ WALK TO 
40 THEATRES 


Excellent Prices 
Restaurant Moderate 


Send for Booklet 


HARRY P. STIMSON 
(Formerly with Hotel Imperial) 








Only New York Hotel Window Screesed Throoot 
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Introducing the New Boarder 
“O)*: GOOD EVENING, Miss—er—er—names do go from 


ily—McCabe, isn’ it? Oh, Robinson! I thought it Ree 


thing that began with Mac. I must have been thinkin 
McCabe who boarded with me several years ago and who looked 
Sit, 


Of a yi 


like you, only her hair was lighter and she was thinner than yoy 
a dear girl whom we all came to love. You re be - 
. — panei her, don’t 
Mrs. Skimmer? You don’t? Well, it is no matter. Miss pyy. 
let me introduce you to—oh, beg pardon—Robinson. Let fe 
duce you to Mr. Simpson, and I think that I will let you sit by hj 
but you must look out for him, for he is a great lady killer, ang », 
you find everything you needed in your room?’’ bi 

“I think so.”’ 

**So glad you did, dear! Let me introduce you to Mr. 
who will sit on the other side of you—a rose between two th 
ha, ha! What is that, Mr. Benson? Original? I never saiq it ve 
original with me. A great man to take people up, Miss Roberta, 
You must box his ears if he makes himself too fresh. He can be dry 
fully naughty at times. Mrs. Wingerly, let me introduce yoy t0 th 
new member of our family, Miss Robertson— No, not Anderson, % 
is quite deaf, Miss Robertson, and you will have to get aCCustomed 
raising your voice when— No, no, Mrs. Wingerly, the name jg ay 
Elberson. It is Robertson, Miss Robertson. I don’t know her fig 
name. Would you mind telling her your first name, Miss Roberts? 
She is so fond of knowing the first names of every one, and Yours ig 
Margaret? Her name is Margaret, Mrs. Wingerly— No, not Bip 
beth! Dear, dear, but these deaf people are a trial when they wanty 
know anything! You won’t mind if she is a little inquisitive, ij 
you?”’ 

**T think not.’’ 

**It is very nice of you to feel that way about it. We humorhe, 
good deal. She is really a very nice old lady. Beena Widow a goad 
many years, and she has a guardian who looks after her and her prop 
erty. She owns two or three houses and has a very comfortable jit 
income. She is real well connected and— Miss Winn, let meinp 
duce Miss—Miss—the name has gone from me again—Roberts?. uy 
Robinson? I will really try to remember. I can remember facesfy 
years, but names go from me. I have a sister who is just theote 
way. She remembers names, but not faces. It’s nice to be withhe, 
for she can always remember the name, and I remember'the face, Yu 
will meet her on Sunday, Miss Rollins. She dines here every Sunig, 
Mr. Dickey, this is Miss—Miss—Robinson. I did remember it te 
time! Mr. Dickey is in the shoe business, and sometimes he is go 
enough to take people over the factory he travels for. It’s so interest 
ing! You must take Miss Robinson some time, Mr. Dickey. Realy, 
you have more respect for a shoe after you have seen how it is mak 
Did you ever go through a big shoe factory, Miss Robinson?” 

‘*No, I never did.”’ 

‘‘You must take her over your factory some time, Mr. Dickey. 
The lady next to Mr. Dickey is Mrs. Ellton, Miss Robinson. She iss 
sister of Judge Brink, of whom I have no doubt you have heard. k 
did us the honor to dine with us one evening. Such a charming ma! 
I never met a more interesting converser. No matter what subject ym 
mention, he knows something about it. No wonder his sister is® 
proud of him. Mr. Springer—you must know Mr. Springer, Miss Rob 
inson. Mr. Springer is our funny man. But don’t you try to be funy 
at the expense of Miss Robinson at her first meal with us. If you t, 
I will make you go without your dessert, and it is cottage pudding 
night, and you know how fond you are of that. Stop that pretending 
to cry! He is a dreadful cut-up, Miss Robinson. Pass the crackem® 
Miss Robinson, Mr. Simpson. Now you must feel that you are quilt 

one of us, Miss Robinson. I always want my boarders to feel that this 
is their home and not their boarding-house, and that we are just a little 
family group, and— Why, there are no prunes at your plate, Mis 
Robinson! What an oversight! Never mind, dear. I will have the 
maid bring some by the time you are ready for them. You shall oe 
be slighted your very first meal with us, dear!’’ —Max Merrymtt, 


Twelve Tables 


Bobby—Dad, what’s a bridge of sighs? 
Dad—Ask your mother, Robert—she gave one yesterday. 
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With Foreign Funmakers 





The Alien Question 
ympathetic stranger (after lady’s repeated 
ov“ John, John, John !’’)—John doesn’t 
- m to be a very obedient little dog. 
er ady—Well, you see, his name isn’t John. 
(Faintly ) It’s really Fritz. —Punch (Lon- 





Copyright Fliegente Blaetter 


Sure is Sure 

“Herr Doktor, Sie miissen sofort fiir mich eine 
Klage gegen unseren Vereinsvorstand einreichen, er 
hat mich gestern in der Ausschusssitzung einen 
Trottel’ genannt und hat dabei erklart, heut’ in der 
Generalversammlung wird er mich noch was Argeres 
heissen !” 

“Warten Sie doch lieber vorsichtshalber noch ab, 
was er Sie heut’ heisst!"" 

“My dear doctor, you must immediately 
enter a complaint for me against the presi- 
dent of our society. In the committee 
meeting yesterday he called me a ‘tassel’ 
and added that in the general assembly of 
to-day he’ll call me something worse.”’ 

“T think it will be prudent to wait until 
you know what he’ll call you to-day.’’— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 








“D’you always tip the boy so handsomely 
your wife wires, ‘Returning to-mor- 
Tow’?”’ 
“Always—when she had originally in- 
tended to return to-day.’’—London Opinion. 















Drink Schlitz in 
Brown Bottles 


and you consume much the same 
food, in a different form,as the cer- 
eals served on your breakfast table. 
Both contain energy producing 
properties. 


Physicians and scientists are urging 
oreater precaution to protect the 
purity of such a health-giving bev- 
erage as beer. 


Schlitz Was the First in America 


to recognize this necessity. Hence 
the Brown Bottle, which keeps 
Schlitz pure and wholesome from 
the brewery to your glass. Schlitz 
in Brown Bottles costs no more than 
light bottle beer. 







































See that crown ts 
@ branded “Schlitz” 






Order a case today 









KOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 31st TO 32nd STREET, NEW YORK 


At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the city. 


A HOTEL HOME $1.50 PER DAY AND UP 





The famous I'alm Garden Restaurant is one of the coolest. dining rooms in the city, and is easily 
reached because of our central location, You will find it a delightful place to entertain your friends. 


SPECIAL LUNCHEON 8 .75 The Celebrated Clef Club Quartet. DINNER DE LUXE 81.50 
Dancing every afternoon except Sunday from 3:30 to 6:30. Supper Dances from 9:30 P. M. to 1 A. M. 
WILLARD D. ROCKEFELLER, Manager 


ae Free Taxi Service Direct to Hotel Imperial for Arriving Guests from Grand Central and Pennsylvania ZB 
Railroad Terminals 
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EGYPTIA 


DEITIES 
Soa 
| culture, refinement 
PREFER Deities 



















Situated in an Ideal Location in the Centre of Every- 
thing, on Pennsylvania Avenue 


Absolutely Fireproof. 500 Rooms, Nearly All with Bath 


‘ashington’s Famous Hotel 


The RALEIGH 


Modern completely throughout, exquisitely furnished. It is just the 

, — res hotel for you, your family, and where ladies can enjoy entire freedom 
Midway Between Capitol and White from all objectionable features, and has beautiful roof garden. For 
House years this hotel has been the headquarters for nearly all the foreign 


e diplomats and government officials 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
European Plan 


E. L. WESTON, Manager 


Booklet and Full Information on Request. 


The Restaurant of exceptional quality, at moderate rates, 


Rooms for one person, - $2.00 per day and up 
Rooms for two persons, . . . $3.00 per day and up 
Rooms with bath, one person, $2.50 per day and up 
Rooms with bath, two persons, $4.00 per day and up 
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OLD DOMINION LINE 
666 miles of all-water travel, including 
HOTEL CHAMBERLIN = Tm ! 
== _ Afloat and Ashore 


Attractive Short Sea 
47 ©6meals and stateroom berth, also including (; < DE 
Old Point Comfort, Va. Z 
3 N An Ocean Swim Indoors in The Chamberlin’s 


=~ 











Ranarennennen 
RARRRREEREAES iss 
+9 Trips for Summer Vacations 
1% days’ accommodations at the famous A 
$ 20:20 Including All Expenses 7c 
Great Sunlit Pompeian Sea Pool 











5 Every week day at3 P.M 
tht from Pier 25, North River, New York | 
We Send for illustrated pamphlet No. 36 , 
» J. J. BROWN, Gen’! Pass. Act. 

















ny W. L. WOODROW, Traf. Mer. 
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Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOWEY 





“Rebel” Oakes, Pittsburgh Federals 


és—QEBEL”’ OAKES, manager of the Pitts 
burgh Federal League Club, tells g 
good story about Jack Hendricks, now ma. 
ager of the Indianapolis ball team, whog 
one time worked under Manager “Pongo” 
Cantillon, who ‘‘canned’’ him. 

“*Hendricks,’’ relates Oakes, ‘‘was gy. 
prised in the middle of the season to leam 
that he had been purchased froin Spokane 
by Washington. Having nothing to say ip 
the matter, he reported to his new boss, an 
for eleven days was permitted to warm th 
players’ bench. On the twelfth day th 
battle became close. In the ninth inning 
the Washington catcher made a single ani 
lumbered to first. The Senators needed; 
run, and needed it badly. Cantillon, wh» 
was coaching at first, called to Jack, ai 
the youth divested himself of his sweater 
and ambled to the bag. 

***Run for this guy!’ instructed the ma- 
ager. ‘Start goin’ when I tell yuh!’ h 
wonderment Hendricks took the base, ani 
on the second pitch Joe yelled, ‘Beatit! 
Jack, with his best steam up, tried hari, 
but was intercepted twenty-five feet from 
second by the baseman with the ball in his 
hands. He returned to the bench, trig 
to avoid the awful eye of the irate Cantillm. 

‘**You poor fish!’ hissed Joe, white wih 
wrath. ‘I thought you could run bases! 

‘**Who told you I could run bases?’ & 
manded Jack. ‘I never claimed to le: 
base runner.’ 

‘* “Why, you stole sixty-five bases in Sp 
kane last year, didn’t yuh?’ roared Co 
tillon. 

‘“**No; I stole only fifteen last seas, 
answered Hendricks truthfully. ‘Ther 
ord book says sixty-five, but that was? 
typographical error by the printer.’ 

‘‘Joe tore his hair and swore. He 
screeched and fumed about the base lis 
until his players became so nervous ti 
blew up and lost the game. 

‘‘Then the manager strode to Jack asl 
said, ‘Get out of here! I don’t wanty® 
around! Get out of my sight, you-* 
typographical error, you!’ ”’ 


Post-mortem praise cannot excite am 
ciation in its subject. 
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With the College Wits 
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Tar and Feathers 
—NMichigan Gargoyle 


Shear Steal 


Betcha! 
This life would be a merry jaunt, 
From woe we'd all be free, 
Were we as honest as we want 


All other men to be. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


And all of us would now wear wings, 
Like birds that pierce the blue, 
If we would only do the things 
Our neighbors want us to. 
—Nebraska State Journal. 


A happy world of this we’d make, 
One free from fret and fuss, 
If all the people here would take 
Their good advice from us. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


We'd store up pleasure in our vaults 
And throw away the key, 
~ If all our friends could see their faults 
As quickly as do we. 


That’s Different—‘‘I know her father 
does not like me. He wants me to go to 
work in his factory.’’ 

“Well, why don’t you prove your worth 
by going? Then there will be wedding 
bells and a happy ending.”’ 

“T don’t know about that. It’s a dyna- 
mite factory.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


He Knew It—‘‘ Do you believe that there 
is really something which can invariably 
tell when a man is lying?’’ 

“T know it.’’ 

; “Ah, perhaps you have seen one of the 
instruments?’’ 
“Seen one? 
Post. 


I married one.’’—Houston 


The Latest Attachment—‘‘Chiggs is al- 
Ways seeking new attachments for his motor 
car ” 


“He has one now that will hold him for 
a while.’’ 
What kind is it?’’ 

“One furnished by the sheriff.’ 
mingham Age-Herald. 


’— Bir- 


Compliment—‘‘What a beautiful 


woman !"” 

“I’m glad you think so. 
wife. ‘ 

“I congratulate you, old man. It must 
a pleasure to lose every argument to a 
woman like that.’’—Detroit Free Press. 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“Its purity has made it famous ” 
Se the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [aDvT. | 


That is my 














NABISCO 
Sugar Wafers 


make an irresistible appeal to the 
palate. These bewitching dessert 
confections are made for the joyful 
occasion, the social gathering, the 
feast. 


~ 
































ANOLA—Delicious wafers of [7 
chocolate-flavored goodness; crisp ‘‘ 
baking outside, smooth cream filling | 
inside, chocolate-Alavored through- | | 
out. The taste is unique; the form 
is inviting, and the occasions upon 
which they can be appropriately 
served are without number. Ea 





+ we ¥ 
ADORA— Another dessert confec- 
tion invariably popular with the 
hostess. These little wafers are 
pleasing to look upon, entrancing 
to the taste, whether served with 
desserts or eaten as a confection. 
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Afuceo oan WAFER 
Cc cn0} 


FESTINO —Their resemblance to 
an actual almond is most attractive. 
FESTINO conceals beneath the 
delicate shells an enticing sweet- 
ened, almond-flavored filling. 








NATIONAL BISCUIT 
COM PANY 























HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street, New York and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J, 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and ““How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 



















Startling Bargnine! 
Nowhere else can you get fine Blue White pestect cut Diamonds for on 
$88 per carat, small sizes down to er carat, Expert comparison proves one 
- value fully $150 per carat. Our wonderfui bargains the sensation of the diamond trade, 
[vost importing ~ oe ose it. You save the difference incash. No middlemen get it. 
S SX Fi >’s your only opportunity to buy direct from teeimoerter at ae jy 
SEND NO MONEY IN ADVANCE! ay bet 
did assortment. Then tell us your choice of diamond and setting. Don’t even send a deposit. 
No references ne e’ll ship allow you to examine and test them in any way. You 
14k Solid Gold Engages will not be asked or obliged to buy. 
ment Solitaire Setting, The Only Bankable, Legal Money-Back Guarantee 
$1.75 issued only by us. You get this perfectinvestment protection with every diamond, Per- 
Complete with Blue mits you to return any diamond bought from us through any bank in America, or direct to 
White Perfect Cat 2: and you'll get cash refund by return mail. Besidesit paarensees full value if you exchange at any 
YC Diesen 8.00 time! ‘And it legally certifies the carat ‘ds. FR color and } A real b a k, ¢ tal First to 
A re ook, not a cata irs 
%C Diamond 17.25 DeLuxe Book of Diamonds, FREE! Siow vie sivics.” ‘Most remarkable 
AC Diamond 42.00 book of diamond facts, inside methods ened b ny experts, ever compiled. Opens te bis uF eyes 
1C Diamond 89.75 to only ets .s.and intelligent way way to gp buy diamonds Bet! tal brings it free by return mail. mt naowt 


Per Carat 
Small sizes 
as low as 


$50 per C. 









Chicago; your Banker; any Com Agency. 


BARNARD & COMPANY, ‘Dept. 3D N. “Ww. Cor. Michigan Ave. and Adams “St., Chicago. 






















June 15, 1820 


After court adjourned, 
I brought the Judge home 
to dine. Werelated many a witty 
anecdote after dinner over our bottle of 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


For over a century the superior merit 
of Old Overholt has won. 
the appreciation of men of 
highest integrity. Possesses a 
uniform quality and exquis- 4 
ite boquet. Aged in the | 
wood, bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa, 




















A split of 
hike Rock 


anda 


dash of lemon 


a thirst quencher 
Mildly Alkaline 
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HOTEL PURITAN 


The 
Distinctive Boston Mouse 

Some globe trotters have said that the Puritan is one of 

the most attractive and homelike hotels in the world. 

Single rooms from #2. Combined sitting-room., bed- 

room and bathroom from $4. Self contained suites. 

Your inquiries gladly answered and booklet mailed 

KE. P. CosTELLo. Manager. 














Stories with Smiles 


A Snake Story—Weeta is a little girl who 
lives in that part of Louisville at once and 
comprehensively denominated the West 
End. Her real name, of course, is Rita; 
but this is too much for her playmates, and 
their version of it has been taken by her 
and their elders, until now they have to 
stop and think who is meant when this ap- 
pellation is used. 

Ordinarily her communication, if not 
yea, yea, and nay, nay, is as acceptable in 
the sight of good folk as that of any six- 
year-old; but last week an incident oc- 
curred which startled her out of her accus- 
tomed decorum. She had been taken to 
the country for a visit and accompanied 
one of the men to the big barn, where, in 
the course of his labors, he uncovered a 
huge blacksnake that had hidden under a 
pile of boards. 

After it had been dispatched and the ex- 
citement was all over, Weeta, viewing the 
remains, ejaculated, 

**Gosh! What a worm!’’—Louisville 
Times. 


Sambo’s Sad Mistake—Recently a colored 
party living in the suburbs of a big city 
married a large brunette named Lucinda. 
Three weeks later he appeared at the office 
of a lawyer, looking as if he might have 
been dented with flatirons and bumped into 
by a road roller. 

**Can’t stand it no longer, boss,’’ he 
sadly remarked to the legal one. ‘‘I wants 
a divawce from dat Lucinda. Las’ t’ing 
she chucked at me was de stove. To- 
morrer it will be de chimbley.’’ 

‘*That’s all right, Sam,’’ soothingly re- 
turned the lawyer, seeking to effect a rec- 
onciliation. ‘‘Everything will come out all 
right. Besides, you know you took Lu- 
cinda for better or for worse.”’ 

**Yes, sah,’’ admitted Sambo. ‘‘So I did, 
sah; but she is a whole lot wuss dan I took 
her for.’’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Sounds of Nature—The inhabitants of a 
frog pond close at hand awakened two little 
girls who were spending their first night in 
the country. 

First came the high, piping voice of a 
little ‘‘ peeper.’’ 

**What’s that?’’ whispered Winnie. 

**T think it’s a bird,’’ ventured Susan. 

Just then a basso profundo frog sung one 
of his lowest tones. 

‘*What’s that?’’ came another startled 
whisper. 

**I ain’t quite sure,’’ came the answer, 
‘*but I think it is either a cow or an auto- 
mobile.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


Fooling the Enemy—Rain was falling 
steadily as the weary cyclist plodded on 
through the English mud. At last he spied 
a figure walking toward him through the 
gloom. 

Gladly he sprang off his machine and 
asked the native, 

**How far off is the village of Poppleton?’’ 

**Just ten miles the other way, sir,’’ was 
the reply. 

‘*The other way!’’ exclaimed the cyclist. 
‘*But the last signpost I passed said it was 
in this direction.’’ 

‘*Ah,’’ said the native, with a knowing 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with you: Grape Fruit 
makea xn ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail 


2% cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [Apv.) 





For Safety’s Sake—Demand 


Cleaning Fluid 
Removes Grease Spots Instantly 


Silk, Satin, Lace, Wool, Cashmere, Cotton, Velour, Fel, 
Velvet, Madras, Net, Lisle, Flannel, Serge, Gauze, Chiffog, 


White Kid Gloves Coats, Cloaks Cloth Upper 
Silk and Satin Slippers Neckties Furs 
Neckwear Coat Collats Blankets - 
Feathers Furniture Covers Veils 
Dresses Portieres Hosiery 
Parasols Tapestries Lingerie 
Wraps Rugs abut, 

Opera Capes Carpets Typewriter -' 
Ribbons Piano Keys Auto-Appare * 


15c, 25c, SOc, $1 Size Bottles, All Drug Store, ~ 


a 
VAnpersit Hore 


THIRTY FOURTH STREET 
AT PARK AVENUE 


NEW YORK 


An Hote! Designed 
to Appeal to the 
Conservative 


[tu Top /NN 


Newport R1 
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9 Dog Collar Mfrs. & 3104 
Ladies’ Hairdressers in the VU. §. 


Any list you want, in any section of the 
country, new, accurate, complete. And our 
charges are remarkably low. Ask for com- 
plete catalog of over 7000 classes of names, 
sent free upon request. Ask for it today! 







Ross-Gould, 453 N. 9th Street, St. Louis. | 
Ross-Gould 
Mailing ; 
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“but, ye see, we turned that there 
round, so as to fog those ’ere Zeppy- 
lings!” Pittsburgh Chronicle- Telegraph. 

Them—‘‘After de sarmint, 
oat nee Bruder Simmons,”’ said old 

Deacon Whang, **we-all is gwine to have a 
rousin’ hozanner meetin’ and burn up yo 

aphs, bless de Lawd! 

“Burn up which, sah?’’ returned Goat 
Simmons, the recently converted gambling 
man, in considerable astonishment. 

“Yo’ gamblin’ paragraphs, sah. When 
a spo’tin’ man gits converted and washed 
whiter.dan snow, dey allus burns up his 
kyahds and dice and sich scan’lous stuff as 
dat, midst loud shouts 0’ praise. De Lawd 
is wid em, and de gamblin’ brudder steps 
fo'th and flings his paragraphs on de fiah 
and stands.with bowed head whilst’ 

“Not me, sah! I ain’t gwine to do no 
sich-uh thing !’’ 

“But, muh goodness, brudder, yo’ am 
converted, isn’t yo’, and’’——. 

“Yassahr! I’s sho’ converted, but dat 
don’t make me a blame’ fool! I mought 
backslide and need dat stuff !’’—Kansas City 


Star. 


Most Wonderful—A certain little girl 
evidently has listened long and earnestly to 
her mother’s discourses upon the obliga- 
tions of the husband and father, judging 
from her answer to her school teacher re- 
cently. The teacher asked, 

‘‘What is the most wonderful thing man 
has done?”’ 

Mary’s hand shot up instantly. The 
teacher smiled, nodded to the child and 
leaned back expectantly. 

“Support his family,’’ piped Mary, in 
her shrillest voice. —Louisville Times. 





Her Vague Views—‘‘I asked for alimony 
of fiftya week. I see wimmen are getting 
that right along.’”’ 

“But, madam,’’ expostulated the lawyer, 
“your husband is earning only twelve.’’ 

“‘What’s that got todowithit? I thought 
the government provided the alimony.’’— 
Kansas City Journal. 


Judge 


Vol. LXIX August 14, 1915 No. 1765 


Copyright 1915, by Leslie-Judge Company. 























matter. 
Cable address, “Judgark.’’ Telephone 6632 Madison Square. 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 
Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Washington Representative 
Wyatt Building, Washington, D. C. 

John A. Sleicher, President. Reuben P. Sleicher, Sec’y. 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES: 








One year, or 52 b - « - 
Six months, or is conan - - - $3.9 
hirteen weeks - 1.25 


Payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express 
ae we postal order. 
ents o DGE are protected by copyright in 
—— both the United States and Great Britain. 
lishe UDGE cannot be found at any news stand, the pub- 
ts will be under obligations if that fact be promptly re- 
PACK Nowa or by letter. 
“A NUMBERS: Present year, ents copy ; 1914, 
weents; 1918, 20 cents, etc. wena ween 
free in the United States, its dependencies, and 


Mexi ; 
age: to a Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for post- 
* Wall foreign countries add $1.00 a year. | 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Hlinois 








NEW ENGLAND ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Tremont Building - - Boston 


Entered at the Post-office at New York as second-class mail | 
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| AGENTS | STOP A MINUTE READ | AGENTS 


SALESMAN 


MANAGERS | 
YOUNG OR OLD} 
BUSINESS 
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NEW 
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DROP THE DEAD ONES. *AW 
INVENTION. -THE 20th CENTURY WONDER. 


Get started: in an.honest,>clean, reliable, permanent, money-making 





per day. 


four out of five demonstrations 
dozen by first Express.”” Lewis, sells four first hour, Men, women, everybody makes money. 
Noexperience necessary. Protected territory to active workers, We own all patents. 
book entitled,“The Power and Love of Beanty and Health,” Free, Investigate now, today. 
A postal will do. 


BLACKSTONE M’F’G CO., 


KE! START WITH THIS NEW 


* business. ~ Sqid gn a money-back guarantee. 


The Blackstone Water ‘Powér Vacuum Massage Machine 


LISTEN 


body, brings back Nature's beanty. 
such as Rheumatism, Headache, Backache, Neuralgia, and many times a permanent relief. 
A demonstration convinees the most skeptical person 


Read On! 


Parkers writes, sold eight machines first day. 
Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month 


For.the Home. .. No Lost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 

No Competition, New Field, New Business, Price within reach of all 
That's why it's easy to sell. Endorsed by Deoetors and Masseurs. Re- 
moves Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 
Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains, 


Sales easily made. 


What Others Do, So Can You. 


Margwarth, says, Iam making $19.00 
Shaffer writes, am selling 
“ship six 


Vaughn, orders one dozen, four days later wires 
Big 
A big surprise awaits you. Address, 

90 Meredith Bidg., 


GENERAL AGENTS 
ROAD MEN 
|MAKE MONEY HERE 
| START NOW— TODAY 
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FASTENS 
“a Leo 
0+ 
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Shir Gar 


Two 
Sizes— 
Holds 44 ‘end 5}4 ins. 
RS, Shirt Down (black only) $1.28." 


SHIRT GARTER CO. Couns Tenn 














FREE—liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. 





Socks Up 

















ROMEIKE’S 








35.00 for 100 notices. 


PRESS CUTTING BUREAU will 
send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you 
may want to be “up to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and Lurope is searched. Terms, 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. Y, 


once. 
ATLAS PUBLISHING CO 


The ONLY perfect, non-leakable 


Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 
J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., 





ink pencits at moderate 
prices, $ 





New York 








$10.00 to $100.00 each. Constant demand, Devote all or 
work at 





course NOT REQUIRED. Dataies Feast 
440 Atlas Building Cincinnati, Ohio 
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FOR LIQUOR AND DRUG USERS 


A scientific treatment by specialists in 
authorized Keeley Institutes only. 











FOR INFORMATION WRITE 


FOLLOWING KEELEY INSTITUTES, WORLD AS THE 


Biloxi, Miss. 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
Seattle, Wash. 


Hot Springs, Ark. 
Jacksonville Fla, 
Dwight, Ill. 
Marion, Ind. 
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Waukesha, Wis. 
Winnipeg, Man. 
Guatemala City, Guat. 
Mexico City, Mex. 
London, England 


Plainfield, Ind. 
Crab Orchard, Ky. 
Portland, Maine 





rand Rapids, Mich., 
723-35 Ottawa Ave., N. W 
Columbus, Ohio 


Philadelphia, Pa.. 812 N. Broad St. 
Pittsburg. Pa., 4246 Filth Ave. 
Omaha, Neb.,Cor. 25th and Cass Sts. 
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———SEE— 


> > 


of summer 


J is gone 


What have you to show in the way of 
renewed health and vigor? 

To hold what you gained or make up 

for what you lack drink 





You will enjoy the means as well as the result 
In Bottles and Splits. All Good Dealers. 
c. H. EVANS & SONS, Established 1786 HUDSON, N. ¥. 


Gum piece of watch 
manufacture—adjusted to 
the second, positions, tem- 

perature and isochronism. Encased 
at the factory into your choice of 
the exquisite new watch cases. 


19 Jewel 


All sizes for both Burlington 


men and women. The great Burlington Watch sent on 
simple request. Pay at the rate of $2.50 a month. You get the 
watch at the same price even the wholesale je must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book cokeriniscations 
of all the pexest Seay te we ee that you have to qhecee our 
: { C-247 


x MANHATTAN BEACHES 
































“SWEPT BY OCEAN BREEZES” 

NEW YORK’S MOST POPULAR AND 
FASHIONABLE RESORT BY-THE-SEA 
Temperature seldom varies from 70 degrees, Within the 

city limits, half hour by train, one hour by auto, 
Mercadante’s Concerts 

Tennis Courts Sailing Outdoor Restaurant 

Surt Bathing Carage Deep Sea Fishing 


Oriental Hotel 


NOW OPEN EUROPEAN PLAN 
Dancing every evening in the Ball Room. Dinner Dances 
Wednesdays and Fridays under personal direction of Mrs. 
Runnion. 

Auto roads direct to hotel entrance 
JOSEPH P. CREAVES, Manager 
Fiorida East Coast Hotel Co, 
Telephone, 1000 Coney Island 
NOW OPEN 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE DOES IT 


When your shoes pinch or your corns and bunions ache so 
that you are tired all over, get Allen’s Foot= Ease, the stan- 
dard remedy for the last 25 years, and shake it into your shoes. 
It will take the sting out of corns and bunions and give in- 
stant relief to Tired, Aching, Swollen. Tender feet. Don't go 
to the California Expositions without a supply of Allen's 
Foot=Ease. It makes walking adelight. Sold everywhere, 
25c. Don't accept any substitute. For FREE trial package, 
address Allen S. Olmsted, LeRoy, N. Y. 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST— 





United Cigar Stores Company of America 
Common Stock Dividend No. 11 
A regular quarterly dividend of 1°44 has this day been de- 


clared upon each share of Common Stock issued and out 
standing, payable August 16th, 1915, to stockholders of record 
at the close of business August 2d, 1915. 

The stock-books will not be closed. 


GEORGE WATTLEY, Treasurer 
Dated July 2ist, 1915. 





Passing the Mustard 


What Is Needed— The Sunday school 
teacher was talking to her pupils on pa- 
tience. She explained her topic carefully, 
and, as an aid to understanding, she gave 
each pupil a card bearing a picture of a boy 
fishing. . 

‘*Even pleasure,’’ she said, ‘‘ requires the 
exercise of patience. See the boy fishing; 
he must sit and wait and wait. He must 
be patient.’’ 

Having treated the subject very fully, she 
began with the simplest, most practical 
question, 

‘*And now, can any little boy teil me 
what we need most when we go fishing?’’ 

The answer was quickly shouted with one 
voice, ‘‘ Bait!’’—American Boy. 


A Cockney Suggestion—It was at a thea- 
ter in Manchester. The king, aged and in- 
firm, was blessed with two sons. He was 
pacing up and down the stage, with a wea- 
ried, troubled look, exclaiming aloud, 

**On which of these, my sons, shall I be- 
stow my crown?’’ 

Immediately came a voice from the gal- 
lery, 

‘‘Why not ’arf a crown apiece, guv’- 
nor?’’—Argonaut. 


An Interesting Character—‘‘There goes 
Professor Dobbins, the famous ethnologist. ”’ 
**An interesting character, no doubt.’”’ 

“*Yes, indeed. Why, he knows more 
about the races than any other man in this 
country.”’ 

‘*Fancy that! And he doesn’t look as if 
he had ever been on a track in his life!’’— 
Birmingham Age- Herald. 


Of Course—They had just come in from 
Ni Wot to see the old fashion show. 

‘Gracious, Hiram!’’ said the old lady. 
‘*Them awful society women dress like they 
was goin’ swimmin’!’’ 

**O’ course, Jerusha. Hain’t you heard 
that in the social swim the wimmin try to 
outstrip each other?’’—Field and Farm. 


No Hardship—Patience—This paper says 
women will be barred from witnessing box- 
ing bouts in Wisconsin in the future. 

Patrice—Sure! Let the women be satis- 
fied with the fighting at home.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


No News at All 


I deem the most obnoxious guy 
I ever met 
The one who wants to tell you why 
You lost your bet. 
—Kansas City Journal. 


He Reckoned—‘‘ When did your boy Josh 
pass his examinations?’’ 

**T dunno exactly,’’ replied Farmer Corn- 
tossel; ‘‘but I reckon it must have been 


when nobody was lookin’.’’— Washington 
Star. 


A Misplaced Hint—Male straphanger— 
Madam, you are standing on my foot! 

Female ditto—Beg pardon, sir. I thought 
it belonged to the man sitting down.—Bos- 
ton Transcript. 


Sure Thing—First motorist—Have you 
seen Smith lately? 

Second motorist—No; but I'll run across 
him sooner or later.—Segment Block. 











/nstam Burton Re, 
Prove /t At Ply Expe 


Don’t send me one cent—j 
it to you as I have done for 
last six months. I claim to ha 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and 

to let me send you a treatment Pree 
my expense. I don’t care how - 

































ing to send you t 
FREE. Iitisa wonderfal Yet af 
which ny ey you ae Instantly of 
removes the cause of th i 

deformity disappeare—all cae ie hae they 
ing tighter shoes than ever. Just send 
and address and treat; will be 
promptly in plain sealed envelope, Sent by 
FOOT REMEDY co, 


3512 West 26th Street, Chicagsg 


———E te 
“Innocence 
Abroa@ 


This attractive picture in all the 
colors of the original Dainting DY Bae: 
Boles; size 8x9 in. on Art Mount 
14 in. Sent prepaid to any address 

- to introduce our new n 
catalogue of Pictures for the 
“All winners.” Catalogue alone tie 


Celebrity Art Co, 
37A Columbus Ave., Bostos, Max 







































Ilhustrated Weekly Newsp oper 9 
: __ Established in 18 * 














A Battle in the Shy 


OT THE least of Leslie's functions is to broaden tt 
horizon of the busy man or woman by bringing tots 
the 'news of the world graphically and 

sively, not by words alone, but also by pictures—thaitm 
versal language which tells more at a glance than paged 
words can describe. 

Get the current issue at the newsstands. Or betterail 


send the coupon with $5.00 for a year’s subscription and 
sure of receiving every number promptly on Thursday. 


eslies 


Illustrated Weekly Newspapet 
—— VT 
| Leslie’s red 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York: ry 
Enclosed find $5.00 for which please send Leslies for one fee 

















For Constipation Medical 
Science Now Says “Mineral Oil” 
¢ INERAL oil” is the last word of medical 


science in the treatment of constipation. 
A few years ago, Sir William Arbuthnot Lane, the 
distinguished English surgeon, obtained some re- 
markable successes by the use of mineral oil in the 
treatment of chronic constipation. Since then, the 
mineral oil treatment has received the most thor- 
ough testing. Doctors all over the world have 
been prescribing mineral oil, and it has proved 
effective in nine out of ten cases. 


Nujol 








REG. U.S. PAT. 


Nujol is the purest refined mineral oil, 
odorless and tasteless. 


Nujol is not a drug. It will ‘not relieve 
constipation overnight. To be effective 
it must be taken regularly, and from two 
days to a week are required to restore the 
regular action of the bowels. 


Write for “The Rational Treatment of 








Constipation,” an informative treatise on 
constipation and the mineral oil treat- 
ment. Ask for Nujol at your druggist’s, 
or send 75c. in money or stamps for a 
trial pint bottle. Address Dept. M. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 
BAYONNE NEW JERSEY 
































Insist on the 


Pink Package 





CARAMELS 








eS aa 
PA } “ There Is nothing just like Caramel Makers’”’ 





CARAMELS’ 


We are daily adding leading drug stores through- 
out the country to our list of customers. This is 
due not only to the quality of Repetti Products, 
our reputation for fair desing and our national adver- 
tising, but also to the selling help we give to those 
who carry Repetti Chocolates and Caramels in stock. 









If you find that YOUR druggist does not carry 
the Repetti line, and if he is a man you care to 
recommend, suggest to him that he send in his 
application, because we want YOU to get our 
candies regularly. 









enerous trial package of our celebrated Repetti Caramels 
fi be sent prepaid for twenty-five cents in stamps or coin. 


Se® Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, and 
30 West 34th Street (near the Waldorf), N ew York 
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